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To  the  Teacher 


Rockets  Away! 


Questions 


Teacher-Read 
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When  it’s  storming  here  on  Earth 
[s  it  lightning  up  on  Mars? 

>oes  it  thunder  on  the  Moon? 

)oes  it  rain  upon  the  Stars? 

I  ask  myself  these  questions. 

These  are  things  I’d  like  to  know. 
And  some  day  in  my  own  space  ship 
I’ll  learn  whether  they  are  so. 

Emily  M.  Hilsabeck 


Pat  said,  "I  know. 

I  watched  a  space  story  on  TV. 

We  can  make  a  rocket  like  the  one 
I  saw.” 


The  Rocket 


"What  can  we  do  today?”  Curt  said. 


"How  can  we  do 


that?”  Curt  said. 


Curt  and  Pat  worked  on  the  rocket. 
"Let’s  put  this  here,”  Pat  said. 


"And  we  can  make  it  go  up  with  this,” 
Curt  said. 

Pat  cried,  "It’s  ready. 

Go  and  get  Mr.  Mugs,  Curt.” 

Curt  cried,  "No,  Pat,  not  my  dog! 

I  don’t  want  to  put  him  up  in  space.” 


8 


I 

I 


"But,  Curt,  he’ll  like  the  rocket. 
He  likes  fast  rides! 

He’ll  like  a  rocket  ride  in  space.” 

"Look  at  him,”  Curt  said. 

"He  wants  to  stay  here.” 


"He’ll  be  back  in  no  time,”  Pat  said. 
"Come  on,  Mr.  Mugs,  get  in. 


The  next  day,  Mrs.  Little  looked 
out  the  window. 

She  saw  Pat  and  Curt  coming  to  school. 
"What’s  that  they  have?”  she  asked. 


Curt  said,  "Mrs.  Little,  look  at 
our  rocket. 

Pat  and  I  made  it. 

Mr.  Mugs  went  for  a  ride  in  it. 

Can  we  play  with  our  rocket  today?” 


at  the  rocket. 

"What  is  the  name  of  the  rocket?' 
they  asked. 


"We  didn’t  name  it,”  Pat  said. 

"Mr.  Mugs  went  for  a  ride  in  it  first. 
Let’s  name  it  after  him.” 

Nick  said,  "Can  we  name  it  Mugs  I? 
I  like  that  name  best.” 


"Yes,  that’s  the  best  name. 

It’s  Mugs  /,”  the  children  said. 
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"Who  wants  to  go  for  a  ride 
in  Mugs  I?”  Mrs.  Little  asked. 


"I  do,  I  do!”  all  the  children  cried. 

"One  at  a  time,”  Mrs.  Little  said. 
"Now,  who  will  be  first?” 


"Pat  and  Curt  made  the  rocket,” 
the  children  said. 


"They  can  pick  the  one  who 
will  go  up  first.” 
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Curt  said,  "It’s  Maria’s 
birthday  today. 

I  want  her  to  go  up  first.” 

"Good,”  Mrs.  Little  said. 
"Maria  can  go  into  the  rocket. 
Are  you  ready,  Maria?” 
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Teacher-Read 


My  Rocket  Ship 

In  the  rocket  ship  that  I  built  myself 
From  a  box,  a  tub,  and  a  broom, 

I  flew  all  the  way  to  the  moon  today, 

With  a  rip,  a  roar,  and  a  boom! 

I  nodded  at  Mars,  dodged  comets  and  stars, 
Hit  the  Milky  Way  with  a  splash, 

Then  my  silver  ship,  on  its  upper  lip, 

Wore  a  curious  white  mustache! 

I  had  to  zip  on  this  dangerous  trip, 

But  my  rocket  ship  is  a  winner  — 

Though  I  blasted  away  quite  late  in  the  day, 
I  was  home  in  time  for  dinner! 

Frances  Gorman  Risser 


Curt,  come  and 


my  rocket 
I’m 


going  up  m  space 
you  want  to  come 


"The  rocket  is  named  after  you, 
Curt  laughed. 

"Look  at  the  windows. 

What  a  funny  rocket!” 


Come  into 


Mugs  1 

"I’ll  take  you  for  a 
You’ll  like  it,  Curt 


Mr.  Mugs  laughed. 

"It’s  a  space  surprise,”  he  said 
"You’ll  see  where  we’re  going 


Curt  took  a  good  look  at  the  rocket 
up  in  space. 

He  laughed. 

"It’s  just  like  home,”  he  said. 
"Here’s  a  bed,  and  look  at  this. 

"We  can  do  all  the  things 
we  do  at  home. 

Mr.  Mugs,  I  love  this  rocket!” 


Mr.  Mugs  said,  "Look  out 
this  window,  Curt. 

You  can  see  the  space  surprise  now.” 

"What  is  it?”  Curt  cried. 

"What’s  that  thing? 

What’s  it  doing  up  here  in  space? 

Is  that  the  surprise?” 


That’s  it,”  Mr.  Mugs  laughed. 
That’s  where  we’re  going. 

It’s  a  space  station. 

We’re  going  there. 
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Curt  didn’t  like  what  he  saw. 
"No,  it’s  not  for  me,”  he  said. 
It  looks  too  red  there!” 


Curt  and  Mr.  Mugs 
the  space  station  TV. 

They  wanted  to  see 
on  Mars. 

"Do  you  want  to  go 
Mr.  Mugs  asked. 


looked  at 
what  it  was  like 
to  Mars?” 
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"How  about  going  to  the  moon?” 
Mr.  Mugs  asked. 
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;I  don’t  like  what  the  moon  looks  like, 
Curt  said. 

"There  are  no  houses  and  there  are  no 
children. 

There’s  no  place  to  play  on  the  moon. 
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I  don’t  want  to  go  there. 
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Then  Curt  and  Mr.  Mugs  looked 
at  earth. 

It  was  green  and  pretty. 

"I  know  where  I  want  to  go  next. 
Curt  cried. 

"I’m  ready  to  go  home. 


Good,”  Mr.  Mugs  said. 
"I’m  ready  to  go  home  too. 


They  took  a  last  look  at  the  space 
station,  and  said  good-by. 

Then,  Three . . .  Two . . .  One . . . 
BLAST  OFF! 

Mugs  I  was  blasting  back  to  earth! 


When 


Underneath  my  belt 
My  stomach  was  a  s 
Sinking  was  the  wa; 
And  hollow. 

And  alone. 
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Dorothy  Aldis 


Teacher-Read 


Around  Our  House 
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Part  One 


friends  were 


One  day  Curt  and  his 
playing  at  Curt’s  house. 

Curt  said,  "Look  at  me! 

I  can  climb  this  tree! 

Can  you  do  this?”  he  asked 
"Look  at  me!” 

Then  Curt  saw  something. 

It  was  high  up  in  the  tree. 


Suddenly,  Curt  came  down  the  tree. 


"Pat!  Nick!”  he  cried. 
"There’s  a  nest  in  that  tree. 
It’s  high  up.  I  saw  it  there. 
Let’s  climb  up  to  look  at  it. 
I  want  to  see  what’s  in  it.” 

Just  then,  Mommy  called. 
"Curt,  come  here. 

I  want  to  see  you!” 
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"Mommy,”  Curt  said. 

"There’s  a  nest  high  up  in  that  tree. 
I’m  going  to  see  what’s  in  it.” 


Mommy  said, 


don’t  want  you  to  climb 


up  to  that  nest. 

The  birds  don’t  like  it. 

You  can  play  ball,  and  you  can  play 
with  Mr.  Mugs. 

But  sta 


The  children  looked  high  up  in  the  tree. 
They  wanted  to  see  what  was 


in  the  nest. 

Curt’s  mommy  was  in  the  house. 

"I’m  going  to  climb  that  tree,  and  look 
at  the  nest,”  Curt  said. 

Mommy  can’t  see  me.  She’s  in  the  house.” 

Curt  climbed  high  up  in  the  tree. 
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Suddenly,  Curt’s  mommy  cried,  "Curt,  j 

come  down  here. 

Come  down  here  now. 

You  were  not  to  climb  high  up  i 

in  that  tree. 

t 

Go  into  the  house  and  stay  there. 

'  I 

You’ll  have  to  go  home,  Pat  and  Nick. 

■-I 

Curt  can’t  play  with  you  today.” 
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Part  Two 


Curt  didn’t  want  to  go  into  the  house. 

"I’m  not  going  to  stay  here”  he  said. 
"I  don’t  like  it  here. 

I’ll  run  away. 

Come  on,  Mr.  Mugs.  Are  you  ready?” 


Curt  ran  away  down  the  street. 
Mr.  Mugs  ran  after  him. 

"Mommy  will  be  sorry,”  Curt  said. 
"Mommy  will  be  sorry  when  we 
don’t  come  home. 

We’re  going  to  show  her.” 
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Curt  and  Mr.  Mugs  went  on  and 


on 


down  the  street. 


Suddenly,  Curt  said,  "Mr.  Mugs, 

I  don’t  know  where  we  are. 

I  don’t  like  this. 

I  want  to  go  back  home. 

Come  on,  Mr.  Mugs.  Let’s  go  back.” 


"Mommy!  Mommy!”  Curt  cried. 

"I  ran  away  today,  but  I  came  home. 

I  want  to  stay  home  now. 

I’ll  stay  away  from  the  nest 
in  the  tree.” 

Mommy  said,  "At  last  you  came  home, 
Curt.  I’m  happy  now. 

Let’s  go  into  the  house. 

You  can  tell  me  what  you  and 
Mr.  Mugs  saw  when  you  ran  away.” 
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Have  you  seen  a  little  dog  anywhere  about? 

A  raggy  dog,  a  shaggy  dog,  who’s  always  looking  out 

For  some  fresh  mischief  which  he  thinks  he  really  ought  to  do. 

He’s  very  likely,  at  this  minute,  biting  someone’s  shoe! 


If  you  see  that  little  dog,  his  tail  up  in  the  air, 

A  whirly  tail,  a  curly  tail,  a  dog  who  doesn’t  care 
For  any  other  dog  he  meets,  not  even  for  himself; 

Then  hide  your  mats,  and  put  your  meat  upon  the  topmost  shelf. 


If  you  see  a  little  dog,  barking  at  the  cars, 

A  raggy  dog,  a  shaggy  dog,  with  eyes  like  twinkling  stars. 
Just  let  me  know,  for  though  he’s  bad,  as  bad  as  bad  can  be; 
I  wouldn’t  change  that  dog  for  all  the  treasures  of  the  sea! 

Emily  Lewis 


My  Dog 


Teacher-Read 
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Lost  —  A  Dog 


Part  One 

"Mommy!  Daddy!  Where  is  Mr.  Mugs? 

I  can’t  find  Mr.  Mugs! 

He’s  lost!  He’s  lost! 

He’s  not  in  the  yard,  and  he’s  not 
in  the  house. 

Oh,  Mr.  Mugs,  where  are  you?” 

Daddy  said,  "Ask  Pat  if  Mr.  Mugs 
is  at  her  place. 

You  can  ask  the  children  down  the 
street  too. 


Don’t  cry,  Curt.  Mr.  Mugs  will  come 
back.” 
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"Pat,  do  you  know  where  Mr.  Mugs  is? 
He’s  lost. 

Was  he  here  today? 

I  want  Mr.  Mugs.” 

Pat  said,  "No,  Curt,  I  didn’t  see 
Mr.  Mugs  today. 

I’m  sorry  Mr.  Mugs  is  lost. 

I’ll  help  you  look  for  him. 

Come  on.  We’ll  find  him. 

We  can  ask  down  the  street.” 
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"Hi,”  Curt  said. 

!I’m  looking  for  my  dog. 
He  looks  like  this. 

Did  you  see  him?” 


"Mommy!  Daddy!  Jan!”  Curt  cried. 
Mr.  Mugs  is  lost. 

He’s  not  at  Pat’s  house,  and  he’s  not 
down  the  street. 

I  have  to  find  him. 

Help  me  find  him,  PLEASE!” 


Mommy  said,  "Daddy  and  I  will  look  for 
Mr.  Mugs,  Curt. 

You’ll  have  to  get  ready  for  bed  now. 

I  know  he’ll  come  home.” 
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Part  Two 
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The  next  day,  Mr.  Mugs  was  still  lost. 
Curt  wanted  to  stay  home,  but  it  was 
a  school  day  so  he  went  to  school. 


"Mrs.  Little,”  Curt  cried. 

"I  can’t  work.  My  dog  is  lost.”  j 

"Oh,  Curt,  I’m  sorry  about  that. 

We  can  help.  Let’s  see  what  things 
we  can  do  to  help  you  find  Mr.  Mugs. 

Children,  come  here,  and  we’ll  see 
how  we  can  help.” 

' 


The  children  made  a  plan 


How  to  ■find  Mr.  Mugs 


i  A^K  the  Humane  Society « 

2.  Put  an  ad  in  Ihe  newspaper. 

3.  A  9k  the  postman  to  look  tor  him. 

Nh  Rif  posters  up  about  Mr.  Mugs  in 

the  School  dnci  m  the  neighborhood  , 
5*  Ask  the  police  station  about 
kidnappers  who  tote  clogs* 


"Mrs.  Little,  here’s  what  we  want  to 
put  in  the  newspaper,”  Curt  said. 

"Will  you  come  with  me  when  I  call 
the  newspaper?” 


"Yes,  Curt,  we  can  call 
from  the  principal’s  office.” 
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After  Curt  called  the  newspaper,  the 
children  began  to  look  for  Mr.  Mugs. 

First,  they  went  to  the  Humane  Society. 

Curt  said,  "I  lost  my  dog  yesterday. 

He’s  a  big  sheep  dog,  and  his  name  is 


Mr.  Mugs. 

Do  you  have  him?” 


"No,  I’m  sorry,  we  don’t  have 
a  sheep  dog  here.” 


44 


Then  the  children  went  to  the 
police  station. 


Curt  asked,  "Do  you  know  where 
Mr.  Mugs  is?” 


They  said,  "No,  we  don’t  know  where 


he  is. 

We  didn’t  see  him  yesterday. 

We’ll  watch  for  him,  and  tell  Curt’s 
mommy  if  we  see  him.” 
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The  children  went  to  the  bank. 

They  said,  "Mr.  Mugs  is  lost.  Did  you 


see  him?” 


"No,  I  didn’t  see  a  dog  like  that 
when  I  came  to  work. 

I’ll  watch  out  the  window  for  him. 
If  I  see  him,  I’ll  call  you.” 
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"Did  you  see  a  big  sheep  dog  like  this?” 


Bgi vjm 


"No,  just  little 
to  this  place.” 


dogs  have  come 
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"Curt  lost  Mr.  Mugs  yesterday. 
That’s  what  Mr.  Mugs  looks  like. 
Did  you  see  him?” 
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"I’m  sorry,  but  I  didn’t  see  a  dog 
like  that  here. 

I’ll  let  you  know  if  I  see  him.” 
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"Curt’s  dog  is  lost. 

Will  you  watch  for  him  when  you  go 
to  the  houses  on  this  street,  please?” 


"I’ll  be  happy  to  help  you  look 
for  Curt’s  dog. 

I’ll  let  you  know  if  I  see  him.” 


49 


"My  name  is  Curt,  and  I  lost  my  dog. 
He’s  a  sheep  dog.  Did  you  see  him? 
Will  you  help  us  look  for  him,  please?” 
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"I’m  working  here  for  a  long  time  today. 
I’ll  watch  for  him.” 
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The  next  day,  Miss  Clifford 
came  to  see  Curt. 

"Curt!  Guess  what  I  saw 
out  my  window! 

I  saw  something  in  the  school  yard. 
Look  what  I  have!” 

"Mr.  Mugs!  Mr.  Mugs! 

Where  were  you?  Were  you  lost? 

I’m  so  happy  to  see  you! 

Mr.  Mugs,  I  love  you.” 


O  is  for  Once  Upon  a  Time 


Once  Upon  a  Time, 

Once  Upon  a  Time! 

Everything  that  happened,  happened 
Once  Upon  a  Time! 

Eleanor  Farjeon 


Teacher-Read 
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Jack  and  the  Beanstalk 


This  is  the  story  of  Jack  and 
his  mother.  They  were  so  poor 
that  one  day  they  found  there 
was  nothing  to  eat  in  the 
house.  So  Jack  went  to  town 
to  sell  their  cow.  He  sold  the 
cow  for  a  handful  of  beans  that 
were  supposed  to  be  magic 
beans.  Jack’s  mother  was  angry 
because  he  had  made  such  a 
poor  bargain.  She  threw  the 
beans  out  of  the  window  and 
sent  Jack  to  bed. 

The  next  morning . 


Jack  looked  out  of  his  window. 
He  saw  something  big  and  green 
in  the  yard. 

"What’s  that?”  he  shouted. 

, 

"Where  are  my  beans? 

Where  are  my  beans?” 


gal© 
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He  ran  out  into  the  yard 
He  saw  a  big  green  bean 
the  back  of  the  yard. 

"It  came  from  my  beans,’ 

"They  were  magic  beans. 

That’s  a  magic  beanstalk. 

I’m  going  to  climb  to  the 
I  want  to  see  what’s  at  the  top, 


cried 


he  shouted 


Jack  climbed  up  the  beanstalk  that  day. 
He  climbed  and  climbed  and  climbed. 

At  last  he  got  to  the  top. 

He  climbed  off  the  top  of  the  beanstalk, 
and  looked  around. 

Suddenly  he  saw  a  castle. 

It  looked  like  a  giant’s  castle. 

I’ll  go  there,”  he  said. 

I’ll  see  who  is  there. 
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Part  Two 
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Suddenly,  the  giant’s  wife  looked  frightened. 

"The  giant  is  coming,”  she  cried. 

"Climb  in  here.  He  can’t  see  you  in  here.” 


Jack  went  to  the  castle. 

It  was  a  giant’s  castle. 

The  giant’s  wife  saw  Jack  coming. 
"Come  in,”  she  called. 

"Don’t  be  frightened. 

It’s  a  good  thing  the  giant  is  out. 
Come  into  the  castle,  and  I’ll  get  you 


supper.” 


Jack  watched  the  giant  come  in. 

"Wife,”  the  giant  roared. 

"Where  is  my  supper?” 

Suddenly,  he  looked  around. 

I 

He  roared  to  his  wife,  "Someone  is  here 
Who  is  it?  Where  is  he?” 

"Fee,  fi,  fo,  fum, 

I  smell  the  blood  of  an  Englishman. 

Be  he  alive  or  be  he  dead, 

I’ll  grind  his  bones  to  make  my  bread!" 
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"I  can’t  see  a  thing  around  here,”  his  wife  said. 
Come  and  have  supper. 

The  giant  ate  his  supper. 

Then  he  roared,  "Wife,  get  me 
my  magic  hen.” 

So  the  giant’s  wife  got  the  magic  hen. 


The  giant  roared,  "Lay  me  an  egg,  hen. 
Lay  me  a  golden  egg.” 

Jack  saw  the  hen  lay  the  egg. 

It  was  golden. 

Then  he  saw  the  hen  lay  two  more 
golden  eggs. 
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Jack  looked  at  the  giant. 

He  looked  at  the  golden  eggs. 


Then  Jack  saw  the  giant  get  up, 
and  go  out.  * 
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Jack  looked  all  around. 

Then,  he  jumped  out,  and  took 
the  eggs. 

He  ran  for  the  beanstalk 
climbed  down  it. 
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Part  Three 


Jack  and  his  mother  lived  well 
for  a  long  time,  but  the  day 
came  when  they  had  spent  all 
their  money.  Jack  made  up  his 
mind  to  go  back  to  the  castle - 
this  time  to  get  the  hen. 


Jack  climbed  to  the  top 
of  the  magic  beanstalk. 

At  the  top,  he  climbed 
and  went  to  the  castle. 


The  giant’s  wife  called, 
to  see  you 
Don’t 
Come 
Come 


frightened, 
come  in. 

and  have  some  supper 


Jack  was  just  going  to  eat 
when  the  giant’s  wife  got  frightened. 

"Jack,  the  giant  is  coming,”  she  said. 
"Jump  in  here.  Don’t  let  him  see  you. 
He’s  angry.  Someone  took  his  eggs. 

Be  still,  and  he  won’t  find  you.” 


The  angry  giant  came  in  and  roared, 
"What  is  going  on  here? 

Something  is  funny!  What  is  i 
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"Oh,  be  still,”  his  wife  said. 
"Don’t  be  so  angry. 

Come  and  have  some  supper.” 


"Fee,  fi,  fo,  fum, 

I  smell  the  blood  of  an  Englishman. 

Be  he  alive  or  be  he  dead, 

I’ll  grind  his  bones  to  make  my  bread!" 


After  his  supper,  the  giant  roared, 
Wife,”  he  said,  "get  me  my  magic  hen! 


"Lay  me  some  golden  eggs,  hen!”  he  shouted. 
The  hen  laid  some  golden  eggs,  and  made 
the  giant  happy. 

At  last  Jack  saw  that  the  giant  was  still. 
Jack  said,  "The  giant  is  sleeping. 

Now  I  can  get  away.” 


Jack  climbed  out. 

He  walked  quietly  to  the  magic  hen. 
Then  he  picked  up  the  hen, 
and  walked  away. 

At  last  he  was  out  of  the  castle. 

He  ran  for  the  beanstalk. 


Suddenly  the  giant  looked  up 
"Come  back  here,”  he  roared. 
"I  want  my  magic  hen. 

You  come  back.” 


Jack  climbed  down  the  beanstalk 


The  giant  climbed  down  after  him. 

When  Jack  saw  his  mother,  he  shouted, 
"Mother,  get  the  ax,  the  giant  is  coming. 
Get  the  ax!  Get  the  ax!” 
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mother  got 


came  the  beanstalk 
came  the  giant, 
down 


Down 

Down 

Down 


down 


that  was  th 
angry  giant 


And 
of  the 


Humpti-Dumpti 


Humpti-Dumpti 


a  cheval  sur 


mur 


Humpti-Dumpti 


une  chute  dure 


Tous  les  destriers 


les  hallebardiers 


N’arrivaient  pas 


le  rafistoler 
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Part  One 


One  night,  Curt  watched  The 
Nutcracker  on  TV.  As  the  story 
began,  Curt  saw  two  children, 
Claire  and  Fritz,  peek 
through  the  door  to  their 
living  room.  It  was  Christmas 
Eve  and  they  were  eager  to  see 
their  presents. 


Claire  said,  "I  want  to  see 
the  Christmas  tree. 

I’m  going  to  look  in  here. 

I  want  to  see  what  it  looks  like.” 


"Oh,  Fritz,  it’s  like  magic! 

The  Christmas  tree  looks  so  pretty. 

I  can  see  Mother  and  some  presents.” 


"I  want  to  have  a  look  too,”  Fritz  said. 
"Let  me  see.” 
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Fritz  saw  a  magic  castle,  and  a  toy  giant. 
They  were  for  him. 

"I  love  Christmas,”  Fritz  shouted. 

"I’m  going  to  play  with  my  toys. 

Claire,  here’s  a  present  for  you. 

What  is  it?”  he  asked.  "It  looks  so  funny! 


Claire’s  mother  said,  "Come  in,  children. 
Now  you  can  see  the  Christmas  tree, 
and  the  presents. 

This  is  what  you  have  wanted  to  see  for 
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"That’s  a  toy  nutcracker,”  Mother  said. 
"How  do  you  like  him,  Claire?” 


"I  love  him,”  Claire  said. 

"He  looks  like  a  prince. 

He’ll  be  fun  to  play  with.” 

Fritz  laughed,  "A  toy  nutcracker,”  he  said. 
"What’s  it  for? 

How  do  you  play  with  it? 

Who  wants  a  nutcracker?” 
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"I  love  him,”  Claire  said. 

"Don’t  laugh  at  him.” 

At  last  Mother  said,  "It’s  time 
to  get  ready  for  bed,  children.” 

Claire  took  one  last  look 
at  the  nutcracker. 

Then  she  went  up  to  bed. 

"Thank  you  for  my  nutcracker? 
Claire  said  to  her  mother. 

"I’ll  have  fun  playing  with  him 
Th  is  is  a  good  Christmas.” 


Part  Two 


Claire  thought  about  the  nutcracker. 

She  said,  "My  nutcracker  is  a  prince.” 
Suddenly  she  wanted  to  have  her  nutcracker 
with  her. 

"I’ll  go  to  the  Christmas  tree  and  get  him,” 
she  said. 

And  down  she  went  for  her  nutcracker. 
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he  saw  something 
id  her. 

big  mouse-king  and  his  mice 
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"There’s  going  to  be  a  tight,” 

Claire  said. 

"I’ll  help  the  nutcracker  fight. 

I’ll  fight  the  mouse-king  with  my  shoe.” 


Claire’s  shoe  made  the  mouse-king  jump. 
The  mouse-king  ran  for  Claire,  but 
the  nutcracker  jumped  on  him. 

Down  went  the  mouse-king,  and 
the  frightened  mice  ran  away. 
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Just  then,  the  nutcrac 
He  was  angry  with  the  mice. 
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Claire  looked  at  the  nutcracker 
in  surprise. 

"He  is  a  prince!”  she  cried. 

"It’s  magic!” 


The  prince  laughed. 

"Don’t  be  so  surprised,”  he  said. 

"It’s  time  for  me  to  be  a  prince. 

Thank  you  for  helping  me  fight  the  mouse-king. 
Please  come  to  my  castle  with  me.” 


Part  Three 


The  nutcracker  took  Claire’s  hand,  and 
away  they  went. 

Suddenly,  Claire  saw  a  beautiful  castle. 


"This  is  my  castle,”  the  prince  said. 
"How  do  you  like  it?” 


"It’s  beautiful,”  Claire  said. 
"I  love  being  here.” 


"This  is  the  Sugar  Plum  Fairy,” 
the  prince  said. 

"The  Sugar  Plum  Fairy  wants  you  to  come 
into  my  castle. 

She  wants  to  show  you  something  pretty.” 


"Oh,  Sugar  Plum  Fairy,”  Claire  said. 
"You  are  beautiful. 

I’m  so  happy  to  be  here.” 
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Claire  and  the  prince  went  into 
the  castle  with  the  Sugar  Plum  Fairy. 

In  one  place,  there  were  some 
beautiful  flowers. 

The  Sugar  Plum  Fairy  said,  "I’ll  have 
the  flowers  dance  for  you. 

Dance,  beautiful  flowers.  Dance  for  Claire.” 


Suddenly,  Claire  saw  the  flowers  dance. 

"This  is  the  Land  of  Magic,”  the  prince  said. 
"Beautiful  flowers  can  dance  here.” 
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"I  want  to  stay  here,”  Claire  said. 
"It’s  so  beautiful!” 

Suddenly,  Mother  called  to  Claire. 
"Claire,  it’s  time  to  get  up.” 


"Oh,  Mother,”  Claire  cried. 

"I  saw  a  beautiful  castle,  and 
my  nutcracker  was  a  prince. 

He  took  me  to  his  castle. 

I  saw  a  Sugar  Plum  Fairy,  and 


flowers  that  danced. 

I  want  to  go  back  there. 
What  a  beautiful  dream!” 
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To  the  Teacher 


Mr.  Mugs  Is  Lost!  the  second  book  of  Level  Three  in  the  Starting 
Points  in  Language  Arts  Program,  introduces  83  new  words  to 
the  children.  .For  the  convenience  of  the  teacher,  these  words  are 
listed  here  in  the  order  of  their  appearance  in  the  book.  Starred 
words  are  included  for  enrichment  purposes. 
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6.  Poem 


24.  earth* 
last 


7.  rocket 
today 
space 

8.  ready 
him 

9.  rides 
he’ll 

10.  three 
two 
blast 
off 


25.  Poem 
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1 1 .  next 
day] 
window 
asked 

12.  name 
of 

after 
Nick* 
Mugs  /* 
that’s 

13 . 

14.  birthday* 
into 


26.  sad* 
friends* 
climb 
tree 
high 

27.  suddenly 
Nick* 
nest 

28 . 

29. 

30.  Nick* 


31.  away 

32.  street 
sorry 
when 

33 . 

34.  from* 


44. 

45. 

46. 

47. 

48. 

49. 

50. 

51. 


sheep  dog 
yesterday 
call 
if 

from* 
office* 
began* 


59. 


60. 

61. 
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Humane  Society* 

police*  b 

bank*  aA 

64. 

let'  65- 

66. 


52.  Poem 


35.  Poem 


some 

eat* 

angry 

won’t* 

iaid* 
sleeping* 
quietly* 
mother 
ax  r) 
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53.  Jack 
beanstalk 
shouted 
beans 

54.  from* 
magic 
top 

55.  got 
around 
castle 


68.  nutcracker 
Claire 
Christmas 
Fritz 
presents 

69.  toy 

70.  prince 

71 . 


72.  thought5 


15.  Poem 

36.  lost 

giant’s 

73.  mouse-king 
mice 

he’s 

yard 

56.  wife 

74.  fight 
shoe* 

16.  laughed 

cry* 

frightened 

75 . 

17.  where 

37.  help 

38 . 

supper 

' 

we’re 

57.  roared 

18.  took 

39 . 

his 

76.  hand* 

19 . 

40.  please 

someone* 

beautiful 

20 . 

58.  ate* 

.  77.  Sugar  Plum  Fairy 

21 . 

hen 

78.  flowers 

22.  Mars* 

41.  still 

lay 

dance 

23.  moon* 

42.  plan* 

egg 

land* 

place 
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43.  newspaper* 

golden 

79.  dream* 
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Child  Life  Magazine  for  the  poem,  “My  Rocket  Ship”  by  Francis  G.  Risser,  copyright,  1959. 
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Miss  Emily  Lewis  for  the  poem,  “My  Dog.” 

Oxford  University  Press  Inc.,  for  the  first  verse  of  the  poem,  “O  Is  For  Once  Upon  a  Time”  by  Eleanor 
Farjeon  from  The  Children’s  Bells  by  Eleanor  Farjeon.  Reprinted  by  permission  of  Oxford  University 
Press,  Inc. 
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Photographs,  Pages  44-50,  courtesy  of  Bob  Cunningham. 

Illustrations  for  page  25,  Elizabeth  Osterberger;  pages  15,  52,  53-66,  68-79,  Don  Sinclair;  page  35, 
Suzanne  Thyer. 


C-52415 


